ACT TWO
SCENE I
A fast-flowing mountain stream where the village women wash their clothes.
The LAUNDRESSES are arranged at various kvels.
[Song before the curtain rises.]
SONG
Here in this icy current
let me wash your lace,
just like a glowing jasmine
is your laughing face.
FIRST LAUNDRESS: I don't like to be talking.
SECOND LAUNDRESS: Well, we talk here.
FOURTH LAUNDRESS: And thereVno harm in it
FIFTH LAUNDRESS: "Whoever wants a good name, let her earn it
FOURTH LAUNDRESS:
I planted thyme,
I watched it grow.
Who wants a good name
Must live just so.
[They laugk]
FIFTH LAUNDRESS: That's the way we talk.
FIRST LAUNDRESS: But we never really know anything for certain.
FOURTH LAUNDRESS: Well, it's certain enough that her husband's
brought his two sisters to live with them.
FIFTH LAUNDRESS: The old maids?
FOURTH LAUNDRESS: Yes. They used to watch the church, and
now they watch their sister-in-law. I wouldn't be able to live with
them.
HRST LAUNDRESS: Why not?
FOURTH LAUNDRESS: They'd give me the creeps. They're like those
big leaves that quickly spring up over graves. They're smeared
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